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Summary: The king of hell is a position that many would kill to obtain and maintaining control isn't easy... everyone would do it if it were easy and he didn't say that it would be easy now did he? No he didn't but it sure it good. A fanfic seen from the eyes of the Crossroad king of hell demon that we all know and love!





	It's good to be the king

"My King, is everything okay?" I glanced down at the woman in bed next to me; a well-endowed busty blond whose blue eyes were filled in worry mixed with adoration along with something else, something relatively easy to recognize. Her hand on my chest stopped drawing circles as I sat up pushing her off me. "Leave!" I harshly commanded taking her by surprise. "What?" she asked which only irritated me more. "I said Leave." I growled irritated, now sitting on the edge of the bed.

I could sense her glaring eyes on me as I willed my lounge robe on "Excuse me?" she asked when I stood to move around my bed. "Your majesty, I don't understand." she said now sitting up, sounding desperate as though her life were slipping away which I knew for a fact wasn't the case. I glanced coldly at her as I stopped at the end of the bed. "There is nothing to understand, pet," my voice were icy and dismissive "I commanded you to leave and you are!" I said raising an eyebrow at the blond meat suit confining a demon.

This caused her to look even more desperate, which quickly despaired being replaced by something else, irritation hidden by lust "But my king" she said her voice like honey as she crawled toward me, still on the bed, the meat suit naked "Didn't I please you last night, my king?" I remained quite as she stood before me, reaching to lay a hand on my naked chest "We can do it again" her voice lower as she leaned closer "We can do that and so many other things, my king, don't you want that?" she whispered and I could feel the honeyed poison in her voice as she pressed closer. "There are so many thing you _I_ can to do to me _you" _her lips close to me ear "Don't you want that?" lips teasingly close to mine.

It was then I pushed her off me, which only made her wiggle her body as she stepped closer again touching, this time without permission "Oh my king, you don't really want me to leave, do you?" _MY KING _her eyes flashing black.

With a swing of my hand I had her pressed against the closest wall.

I snapped back into my black suit, robe disappearing before letting the demonized wench fall onto the ground. "My dear," I stepped up to her, lilting her chin with my foot "you underestimate me" then sending her up onto the wall again.

"It seems you forgotten who it is you're dealing with here," sending her to lay at my feet again yelling, "I am your KING" sending her into the wall again

"I would have just kick you out to show you some dignity but you seemed to have forgotten your place, woe" her breath broke "I can kill with a snap of a finger but no" her eyes wide as I let her go "King-" was the last leaving her lips as I rammed the angel blade through her.

The naked meat suit fell onto the floor, as the demon was exterminated "Such a pity!" I said, willing the blood of my suit as I left my chambers. I only stopped shortly to order a servant demon to clean up the mess inside the king's suit before going down to throne room where I descended the stairs and sat down onto _my throne_!

Allowing the day to being, another day as ruler over the kingdom of Hell, _My kingdom_.

Yes, hell was mine and everything was right, as it should be.

Life is Good!


End file.
